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' an elegant puce quilt.' Now, I don't think
his highness would ever have used either
word, but it amused me greatly to hear him
trying to pronounce * quilt'; it developed
into 'kilt,1 and never got any farther. I
laughed so much that I had to beat a hasty
retreat. There was one expression the prince
did learn, and that was * good-bye'; but it
was a little embarrassing to meet him on
arrival and be welcomed by a shake of the
hand and a solemn * good-bye.' It rather
damped one's ardour. He never could
understand that it was a farewell salutation,
and not a general greeting.